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your conduct. And, in short, we come here to know what
yon have got to say for yourself.'

' Do you!' I answered with a sneer.

1 Well, what have you got to say?' lie continued, in a
firmer voice and more peremptoiy tone.

*  Say! say that either you or I must leave this gate.     I
was here first, but as you are the largest number, I suppose
I must yield.'

I turned my heel upon him, and moved. Some one
hissed. I returned, and enquired in a calm, mild voice,
'Who hissed?'

Now the person who hissed was a boy, who was indeed
my match in years, and perhaps in force, but a great
coward, I knew it was he, because he was just the fellow
who would hiss, and looked quite pale when I asked the
question. Besides, no one answered it, and he was almost
the only boy who, under such circumstances, would have
been silent.

' Are you afraid to own it ?' I asked, in a contemptuous
tone, but still subdued.

This great mob of nearly two hundred boys were very
much ashamed at the predicament in which their officious
and cowardly member had placed them. So their leader,
proud in a fine frame, a great and renowned courage, un-
rivalled achievements in combat, and two years of su-
periority in age over myself, advanced a little, and said,
4 Suppose I hissed, what then ?'

*  What then!' I exclaimed, in a voice of thunder, and
with an eye of lightning, ' What then !     Why, then, 1
would thrash you.'

There was an instantaneous flutter and agitation, and
panting monosyllabic whisper in the crowd; they were
like birds, when the hawk is first detected in airy distance.
Unconsciously, they withdrew like waves, and, the arena
being cleared, my opponent and I were left in opposition.
Apparently there never was a more unequal match; but